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Once upon a time in Spain 



w w ^FFT^T 





there was a little bull and his name was Ferdinand. 

<$ld $ldl. dvHc-ll, cNi ^ dl-H^-d fttcT. 
r^TTct Wtcf 4-}fe r d£. 



All the other little bulls he lived with would 
run and jump and butt their heads together, 



fcT# TO 3 eft WT& 




He liked to sit just quietly and smell the flowers. 

c^MT Wfuj cTRT 

W 3TT^FTd. 
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the cork tree. 



It was his favorite tree and he would sit in its 



c^TTclt ^ 3tF^ft WFTT ftTeft. Wfra 

fttft. c^fNildl eft ^PTT ftteft. 



shade all day and smell the flowers. 

ft c^rft ^ftft 3TT^ft ftrft. eft fft^TW r^TT ^MTeft 
WT?TT 3miw 3TFfhT ^#E|T ^ WM. 
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Sometimes his mother, who was a cow, would 
worry about him. She was afraid he would be 
lonesome all by himself. 



rSTTEft 3TT^ ^ #RTT. ^ 37Tfm t£R 
ch^knI. then 3m 4idik m, % % 3m ^ m 

?R Rif ^FTR ?’ 




“Why don’t you run and play with the other bulls 
and skip and butt your head?” she would say. 

But Ferdinand would shake his head. 

“I like it better here where I can sit quietly and 
smell the flowers.” 

cfr fmrmmf nRfk, tr im wthk ikm m 

wr qkk 3mmi 3m mm wm 3 #rj 
^TFmT, 'nm ^ wwr wm strict 3rrfhT ^rmT 
^m mpmi srra^r/ 
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His mother saw that he was not lonesome, 
and because she was an understanding mother, 
even though she was a cow, she let him just sit 
there and be happy. 

3TT 3 ^TFT ftteft; W W ftTeft. 

eft 3TNeft 3FT^fti WI 3ft, 3TFT 

3ft.’ eft ^u|Hdl, ft; fft3R ^MTeft. c3?ft ft 

tsPT efft 3m el \” 




As the years went by Ferdinand grew and grew 
until he was very big and strong. 

^o5 3Flftl 3ft eft^eft. 3T W3T 33333 3^33 3°^ 
ftfeT, 3313, 3T3F33T3 ft^T W ftt3T. 

3 mt ft 31331 3rftl nftft. 
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All the other bulls who had grown up with him in 
the same pasture would fight each other all day. 
They would butt each other and stick each other 
with their horns. What they wanted most of all was 
to be picked to fight at the bull fights in Madrid. 



ter wr #. fr 

TOT, ZRRZ ^fT 3TTfhT 

3TN# fWl ^RTRT c^T RRtRt 

3>Tlckl 3TTW^rMT RRRR\ nfe 3Tf%, fctt 
tcrf^TT d^Tcfl ter^r. 
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But not Ferdinand - he still liked to sit just 
quietly under the cork tree and smell the flowers. 

m ddlsHl 37T^ 

c^MT *WMI ^TWl RRZ ^#EIT WT RRR 
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One day five men came in very funny hats to pick 
the biggest, fastest, roughest bull to fight in the 
bull fights in Madrid. 



RraRrRra zm dddd dm swi. it mrfcr 

rTT^R, %T 3TTfhT cTevRsT td fad^ddl 37T^ cdTdT 
cdHT 4d'Mfl ddTTRMf dfcdl dd. 




All the other bulls ran around snorting and 
butting, leaping and jumping so the men would 
think that they were very very strong and fierce 
and pick them. 



WRFl 37TWT dldd WMRM dTdFTdT dFTdf 

dRIddl dRTvt, fwft dd>dlddl dRTvf 

cdHT dTdd, 3m %d 3Ft MdM 37N# dldd 
3TrfhT d diqrdldl dddidMl fddddld. 
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Ferdinand knew that they wouldn’t pick him and 
he didn’t care. So he went out to his favorite 
cork tree to sit down. 

mflrr to 3M# toM fto ^ITIR to. 
to FTMT rSTTEft to to ^cft, rpFT FT W& 31FPFTT 
3TRFTFT *HMI ffTFTM# ^WTT. 




He didn’t look where he was sitting and instead 
of sitting on the nice cool grass in the shade he 
sat on a bumble bee. 



cfr fto wmK to, eft wtt to to toto tot. 
3FT wtoto eft F^FTT toFR- 
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Well, if were a bumble bee and a bull sat on you 
what would you do? You would sting him. And 
that is just what this bee did to Ferdinand. 

3tmT RRRT ^ m RT, tTRlR til fJTT 3TT^T?r RTfR cpluftcRl 
■QcB ?R =b<M ? 

r^TT 4dMI -cj|c|| WRf Hl$l ? 

cR 'fRR 3RP5T %RT. 




Wow! Did it hurt! Ferdinand jumped up with a 
snort. He ran around puffing and snorting, 
butting and pawing the ground as if he were crazy. 



skwiX \ 3FRRT RT#?KI ! » fRRRRTT. 

cRR 3R RRefl 3TltR RklrT 3TR$RT f^RTRl RRlR 3RRT 
tfr fewRM SfRRfRMT. 
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The five men saw him and they all shouted with 
joy. Here was the largest and fiercest bull of all. 
Just the one for the bull fights in Madrid. 




fTTcl. cFRT F^ffT 




3Hifu | fHo6MI ^TcTT. 





teT tl Ji l 
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So they took him away for the bull fight day 

in a cart. 

FTFfr ^ FfeW tteT-^cT FFM 3#rj 

FTTeFT FfeF tsF FF. 
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What a day it was ! 

Flags were flying, bands were playing... 




and all the lovely ladies had flowers in their hair. 



TJlITf cRTT f fW feTT. 

ft ft. 3H | c) | v3-| dHd ft. 



^rtr^TT 3tTf^rT ^rt fiw t^rTcr ^vftt w 
Hloddd ft. 
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They had a parade into the bull ring. 
cTOR TO cTO^TO ^ 4^RRT TO fTOTO fTOTTO 
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First came the Banderilleros with long sharp 
pins with ribbons on them to stick in the bull and 
make him mad. 



tott 3% totto fimi totI. 

TOTOWt TO TO TOf TORT TO TO fTOt 

TOTO ?tTO. TO TOTRl cf ^TOTT ^TOTK wft. 
^TOTtTO <|:TOt Ffa 3T%. 
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Next came the Picadores who rode skinny horses 
and they had long spears to stick in the bull and 
make him madder. 
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Then came the Matador, the proudest of all - 
he thought he was very handsome, and bowed to 
the ladies. He had a red cape and a sword and was 
supposed to stick the bull last of all. 

ftast 3 trtt rw w: rtr wjm whrr. 

<Tt fw 3TFfhT 3MRTT RTMT 3#RR 

tfcTT. RTR WT T^cT nf|RRT %R. 

RfTRT ijoHI=K RM Zttf 3TTf^T ^IrTTcT ^ rRRR RcTT. 
R rRRTfkr kr WTR #TT. 
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Then came the bull, and you know who that was Picadores were afraid of him and the Matadors 



don’t you? 



were scared stiff. 



Ferdinand. 



ftazt 37 mt. Hi ft <twt wi mflrr an%. 

3n% 3>t *rf^t ? 

qbl^-k ! 



m3 fr wm\, 

“W TOT vfigm 3Tft ^ !” fefT^fM c^TMT 
wr flMT. cR WT5R 3TrfhT PmKT 

toik ! kr cR 3nwqT qfcf&Utfl 2R2R TO RrRTRTT. 
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Ferdinand ran to middle of the ring and everyone 
shouted and clapped because they thought he was 
going to fight fiercely and butt and snort and 
stick his horns around. 





But not Ferdinand. 

When he got to middle of the ring he saw flowers 
in all the lovely ladies’ hair and he just sat down 
quietly and smelled. 



qbfi-k srratT toft rtrrtt. crmt 

FTt=F> 3Tk^?fFT^r. vtfkvjTkM TOFT. TOTRT 

sfr, WT TO fFTOT teT W cTSlf 
3TTfoT rRNRT fwft Rl^T.” 



WT T#fezrr TORT RTO5TR f=R[R ftcTT. clt RFT^TT 
cRT RSqRR FTOTT, cR^T cRMT fRRRRT %RT?RTl 

FF cfT RRRFRT WWT « 3TTfhT 

FFRfTRT RRT RTRMT. 
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He wouldn’t fight and be fierce no matter what 
they did. He just sat and smelled. And the 
Banderilleros were mad and the Picadors were 
madder and the Matador was so mad he cried 
because he couldn’t show off his cape and sword. 

qbfi-kd RdTcTcRT RRTcr OTd, RT cTRBRfT RHR ?1 
£TT. Rl ?Rf WTR RTRt fRRTT R>TRRRR 

RRRR RT^T. | RRPR fcfTet ^cTR^ 3#rr 
fq^lAu cR Rtd wr. fsRTRT rRlik cR R^RdN. 3RcTT 
RRdT RT 3TRTdT did ZM RTcTR RdRRRRT RRIRR) 
WWTR ? Wl WRT R^R. 




So they had to take Ferdinand home. 

RRRT #RIRT RT^dRTR, RpM^dl RR WT RTRRTR dRPd. 
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And for all I know he is sitting there still, 
under his favorite cork tree, 
smell the flowers just quietly. 

He is very happy. 

END 

ncTT cTT 3^# 

3T1%. 3TTWSTT 3TR^T sHMI 3#rr WWl c^TT 

WT 3Tf|. cTt ^FTET ^ 3T1%. 

W<T. 
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4eT 3nt. 

vom ifim, AKIAM1 ^Tlfk. 
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# mm ter fw#sn tttos^tt 
m kr ^rr. 

oTMT W kM. 
fcfW^TT TTT mkT 

^ Wfc eRkeTT 3#. 



Ferdinand is a bull. 

He does not like to fight. He loves peace. 

I n the bull ring the f ighters have spears and 
swords to fight with him. 

But Ferdinand does not fight. 
Hesitsinthe middle of the ring and smelled the 
flowers in ladie's hair. 

At last they send him back. 

This book written in 1939 has a deep hidden 
message of peace. ^ 
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